
Ninio ond the Quest for the Lost Well of Circumference

By Tyler Hyott
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Once upon o time, there lived o little ninio nomed Ninio. He lived in the Lond of Circles, which wos o
beoutiful lond filled with drogons ond such. But Ninio hod o problem. His pet drogon, Juon, wos squore, not
circulor. Every doy os he wolked through the sireets of his hood, people looked ond stored.
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Ninio decided thot he wos going to toke Juon on o iourney to find o mogicol well thot could hopefully
moke him circulor. So Nin[o pocked some supplies ond begon his iourney for the Lost Well of Circumference.



4rley in the Lond of All Things Geometry. And even though he fought mony segments ond
find the Lost Well of Circumference. He decided thot he must keep seorching, for he
ssd onymore. \ ,/



fhrough the mogicol door of Dimension Three, he sow so mony triongles flying oround.
congruent, or equol, some of them were isosceles, ond some of thernwere right. But still
he looked, he could not find the well he wos looking for. This did discourogJ Nin1o, but

continue his fourney.
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ihrough the portol to the next world, he reolized thot he hod stepped into the World of
He knew thot he would not find the Lost Well of Circumference there, so he stopped

He stopped the neorest poir of regulor polygons which were o poir of regulor
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ithm, "Mr. ond Mrs. Hexogofl, I wos wondering if you knew. ..," bgt before he could finish,
iim ond soid, "Woit! Are you o ninio? We hove olwoys wonted to be ninios! We will onswer

teoch us how to become ninios." So Ninio begon to teoch them.



ninios themselves, Ninio osked, "Now, will you tell where I om to go if I wont to
Circtrm{erence?" They onswered, "We know exoctly where you need to go. You must go
fo find this well. We hope this wos enough informotion for you!" And with thot, they
rectongulor oir.



utterly confused, for he wos originolly from the Lond of Circles. "Moybe I should hove storted
I went on this long iourney." So he went bock through the portols until he reoched his

wrogicol Lond of Circles.



,Betlold!t!,, he soid. "The mogicol well wos in my bock yord the whole time!" So Ninio ond Juon wolked
r unending number of circles. Mogicol rodii  were
iome kind of force field covering the opening of the
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rds olong its roys thot reod, "As you should know, the
rformotion thot you know obout circles to find the secret
r long. He found out thot the most importont port of o
Pi x Diometer, ond the well mogicolly opened up.
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Ninio ond Juon were overioyed', Quickly'] .uon iumped into the well ond then come bock out' At lost '  he

wos circuror! Juon ond Ninio were so hoppy, they went bock to Ninio's doio temple ond hod some green teo,

;;J th"y both lived hoppilv ever ofter'

,The End!--,,1..'. .*,..:, \
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